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Chapter |: Good or Bad Times 


Author's Notes: 

This was a test project | was working on, so | make no promises with this one. | am fascinated with the medical 
field and l'm still learning even to this day [despite all the studying I've done]; so | realize certain aspects may 
not be entirely accurate but be patient. 


| only have Def Leppard listed but other bands may be added in the future. 


Steve laid back on the back room bunk, gazing at the ceiling. He had been awake for approximately 30 minutes 
now but it was a long shift the night before. The squared shapes on the ceiling were peculiar to him, they 


were larger squares than the ones in the patient rooms but they were smaller than the ones in the hallways. 
Why the hell was he thinking about this? 


He didn't really know but it was one of his down times and he enjoyed that. He tried to shift his mind from the 


ceiling but again, he found himself staring at the ceiling. 


It was the color. He hated that boring, distasteful color that all ceilings had. He understood it was a hospital 
but did they have to choose the worse shade of white? 


Steve made a look of disgust and rolled on his side. He shook his head and sucked in a breath when he heard 
the door open. 


"Steve, we got another one coming in, we could use some help mate," Sav said. 

"Alright," Steve replied. 

Sav rushed out of the room and Steve sighed as he climbed off the bed and grabbed his stethoscope. He spent 
a lot of time at the hospital and often slept on the back room bunks. He couldn't recall the last time he 
actually slept in his own bed. 

"Steve." Sav called out. 

"l'm coming," Steve called out, as he opened the staff room door. 

Steve rushed down the hallway and followed after the stretcher. The stretcher was placed in one of their 
empty rooms and Steve sighed inwardly as he readied for another emergency in the ER. He was supposed to 
be moved to the third floor but until then, he remained on the ER floor. 

Steve and Rick Savage were resident workers at the North Royale Hospital. They moved to London together 
approximately a year ago and got flats next to each other. Aside from their hobbies, they loved medicine and 


went to college together, finished together, and got a job in the same hospital eventually. Even when they lost 
touch for a little bit, they wrote letters every so often 


Steve walked down the hallway with a bag of crisps. He stopped in the middle of the hallway when he heard his 


name called and immediately threw the crisps in the trash bin, before turning down the hallway. 
"What do we have?" Steve asked. 


"Man's name is Vivian Campbell, his age is-" Sav started, but stopped when he noticed Viv lost consciousness. 


"Bloody ‘ell, he lost consciousness." 
Steve glanced up from the chart. "I read his chart; let's just get to work" 


Steve immediately set the chart down and pulled his gloves on. He checked Vivian's vitals and then checked his 


body for any noticeable injuries while the doctor focused on the noticeable injury in his arm. 


Vivian woke sometime later in a hospital room and glanced up. The first thing he saw was all the wires he was 


hooked up to and sighed loudly. The second thing he saw was Steve and this caused him to raise his brows. 
"Mm ‘ello?" Viv said. 

Steve glanced down from the fluid pack. "Oh ‘ello Mr. Campbell, how're you feeling?" 

"Tired but | need to get back to work," Viv answered. "What shall | call you? Darlin’?" 

Steve snickered. "I'm Steve; I'm filling in for your regular nurse but | suggest you don't call the nurse ‘darlin’.” 
"So you're not my nurse?" 

‘Lam right now but not normally, no," Steve replied. "I'm just filling in" 

"Why? What if | preferred you?" 


"You haven't even met the lass yet," Steve replied, and then sighed before rubbing his eyes after he finished 
changing the fluids. 


'| spose that's true," Viv said. "You look tired" 

"That could be taken as an insult," Steve smirked. "Truth be told, | am though, but it's part of the job." 
| can imagine." 

"What did you do to get yourself into this position now?" Steve asked. 


He had read the chart and it was something about a fire and house rubble falling on top of him. He wanted to 
hear it from Vivian though; he wanted to hear the real story. 


Viv replied. "I got into this ‘position’ as you call it, on the job. | work for the fire department; l'm a firefighter." 
"Oh!" Steve said, quietly. "Thank you for your services." 


He felt stupid in that moment; the man's occupation was likely in his chart. Steve shouldn't have just skid 
through it and normally he didn’t. 


"Right back at you lad," Viv mused. "Let me show you the fire department sometime." 


"Are you asking me out? You are a bold lad," Steve replied. "This is not very professional.” 
| don't have to be professional right now, I'm off the job," Viv chuckled 


He realized he was taking a chance, especially since he wasn't sure of Steve's sexual orientation or marital 


status; but he lived by chance. 

"But Im not and | do," Steve replied 

"Will you go out with me or not?" 

"Yes, now pipe down and focus on getting better," Steve replied quickly 


Viv smirked and nodded as Steve finished changing his fluids and walked out of the room. 


Vivian got out of the hospital a few days later and immediately searched for Steve. He was nowhere to be 
found though and residents weren't giving out any information Vivian understood all too well; it was against 


their policy. 


Steve stayed in the back room and laid in the bunk once again. He found this to be a common place where he 
would go to muse. Steve's mind was focused on many things but at the top of his mind was this patient, Vivian 
Campbell. He found him amusing enough but Vivian was heavily medicated when they were talking; surely he 


didn't mean it when he asked him out. 

"He's just a patient," Steve muttered, shaking his head. 

Steve found out he wasn't just a patient though. He happened to be Joe's good friend according to Sav; the 
man Sav was seeing. Steve found that particular detail to be a little irritating. He didn't particularly dislike Joe 
but the arrogant bastard tended to push his buttons. That being said, if Vivian was his friend, then maybe he 
enjoyed being an arrogant bastard too. 


Why was he even thinking about this? 


He didn't know the man and there was no chance for anything. He did just fine alone so why was he thinking 


about this? 


He snickered and pushed himself off the bunk. Finally he exited the back room and walked up to the information 
desk. 


"Anything need my attention?" Steve asked. 
"No! You're good to go Steve," the nurse smiled. 
"Good because you owe me," Viv said. 


Steve turned and raised his eyebrows with a chuckle. He didn't expect Vivian to remember his promise toward 


him. 

"So are you trying to avoid me?" Viv asked, 

Steve chuckled and shook his head. "I figured you were too drugged up to mean what you said." 

"Well | wasn't," Viv replied with a chuckle of his own. 

"Why? What's your secret agenda?" 

"Does there always have to be a secret agenda?" Viv asked. 

"There usually is." 

"Look! If you don't want to go, then I'll tell you now, | have no secret agenda." 

Steve looked away as Viv chuckled and glanced down, before looking back up at him. 

"Right then, I'll take the hint,” Viv said. "You take care, will you?" 

Viv turned on his heel and walked away without saying much of anything else. Steve cursed at himself and ran 
after Viv in attempt to stop him from leaving, or at least he thought that was why. He caught Viv in the 
lobby downstairs, and grabbed his arm gently. Viv looked surprised but said nothing at first; he'd let Steve say 
the first word. 


"Where are you taking me?" Steve asked. 


"I thought something small would be nice. A cup of brew to chat and maybe we can decide what to do then,’ 


Viv replied. 
"You're a dream," Steve chuckled. "I could really use some brew." 


Vivian nodded and led Steve out. He was looking forward to getting to know Steve better. 


Chapter Il: Feelit 


Author's Notes: 
Still unsure about this one but so far, it's going so far. Corrected some mistakes; sorry about that. 


Steve swirled his cup and smiled as he listened to the silence. He glanced up when Viv came back from the loo. 


Viv looked a little uncomfortable, causing Steve to raise his brows. 
"What's wrong? Are you feelin’ okay?" Steve asked, immediately going into work mode. 
"Aye, relax lad," Viv said, smiling slightly. "| got called in, they're in need of assistance." 


"Ah!" Steve smiled, slightly. "It's okay, really, | understand it all too well. | am always on call and have had to 


leave occasions quite a few times." 

"l'm sorry mate, would you like to see each other again?" Viv replied. 
Steve nodded. "That would be nice, call me when your shift is up.” 

"Of course," Viv nodded, and wrote down his number for Steve to take. 
Steve grabbed a serviette and wrote his number on it. "Keep this!" 
"Will do," Viv smiled, and stood up. "I'll see you soon" 

"Looking forward to it," Steve nodded. 


Viv smiled slightly and walked away, as Steve closed his eyes. He started regretting saying that at all. Vivian 
probably thought he was desperate or something along those lines. 


"Stupid!" Steve snickered. 


It was over with now and he couldn't undo his words. 


Two months later... 


Steve dug his hands into the bag of crisps as Sav turned the pages of a magazine. Steve's eyes trailed to the 
ceiling and he gazed at the ugly white squares. He mused on the fact that he tended to stare at it so much, 
considering he hated the color. 

"| noticed you've been seeing a lot of Vivian," Sav commented. 

He stated it in a matter-of-fact kind of fate; rather than asking it as a question. 

"Yeah," Steve replied. "We haven't gone to each other's flats yet though." 

"Why?" 

"We're taking it slow; we don't want to make a mistake. At least not one we'll regret,” Steve said. 


"What is a relationship without mistakes?" Sav asked. 


"No relationship," Steve said. "But we don't want to make a mistake so bad, we end of hating each other. | 
expressed my fears of relationships and he agreed to take it slow." 


"But you are in a relationship?" 

"Yes," Steve nodded. "What's got you so interested? Is Joe probing?" 

"Aye," Sav admitted. "But | am fairly curious myself; | just ‘ave the gull to ask" 
"Unlike Joe," Steve chuckled. 

"Yes," Sav chuckled as well. "Unlike Joe." 


Steve looked up when the door opened and one of the nurses announced they were expecting a family, who 


experienced a car crash, to be brought in and the emergency medical technicians called ahead of time. 
"How many family members were in this crash?" Steve asked. 

"Five; parents and three children," the nurse said. 

Sav mused in silence for a minute before he replied. "We're coming!" 

The nurse nodded and exited the room, as Sav set his magazine down. Steve actually finished his crisps this 


time and tossed the empty bag in the trash. He washes his hands and followed Sav out of the staff room. The 
two walked toward the information desk and waited for the family to be brought in 


"l'Il take the dad," the nurse officer said. "Steve, you take their son, Sav, you take the mum; Helen and Kristine 


will take their younger children" 


Steve nodded as the emts finally brought the family in, one after one. Sav made eye contact with Joe as the 


family was split apart and taken into rooms. 
‘tl call yout Joe mouthed. 


Joe was an emergency medical technician (EMT) and that was how Sav and he met. He would often come see 


Sav after his shift. 


Sav barely nodded and walked off as Joe handed the chart to the nurse officer. Steve rushed into the older 


son's room and checked the panicked boy's vitals. 
"Boy's name is Christopher Riley, lb years old; he was a back passenger with his siblings," the EMT said. 


"Ey Christopher, my name is Steve and I'll do me best to clean you up, can you tell me what happened?" Steve 


said, softly 
"Where are my parents?" Christopher asked, panicked. 

"They're being looked at by other nurses, love," Steve said "DO you remember what happened?" 
"Y-yeah," the boy replied, and proceeded to explain the accident 


Meanwhile, Sav cut along the sides of the woman's shirt and pulled a cloth over her chest. Joe walked in and 


watched Sav work for a minute before he pulled up the chart. 


"Name's Melissa Riley, 35 years of age; she was the driver and she was unconscious when she was found," Joe 
said. 


Sav nodded and checked her pulse as the doctor checked her vitals. "I'm not getting a pulse, doctor" 
"Get the paddles," the doctor snapped 

Sav immediately grabbed the paddles as the doctor checked the woman's pupils. 

"Clear" 

All hands were moved from her body as the paddles were pressed against her chest 


Back in the teenager's room, Steve gave Christopher something for the pain and prepped him for surgery. 


"Ok, what's ‘appening is we found your foot is broken to the bone; the bone is actually curved at an angle and 


we're taking you to surgery to repair that,” Steve explained 

"Are you performing the surgery?" Christopher asked 

"No, I'm not a surgeon but you're in very good hands," Steve replied 

‘Will you wait for me? And can you find out about my family?" Christopher asked 


Steve was a little surprised the boy took to him. He supposed it was because he talked the boy through the 
whole process and did his best to comfort him. 


‘Of course | will love and | will do my best to get information on your family," Steve soothed. 

Christopher nodded slowly and slowly closed his eyes as the medication began to take effect. Steve stepped out 
of the room with a drawn out sigh; he didn't want to get attached to patients because there was always a 
chance of losing them. It was impossible not to though and he found himself getting attached to this boy. 
"Steve, how is your patient?" the nurse officer asked, walking up. 

"He's being taken in for surgery; I'm awaiting his return," Steve replied. 

She sighed and nodded "We lost the father." 

Steve sighed heavily and glanced over to one of the rooms where several nurses and doctors were walking out 
of. Sav finally followed them and he didn't look pleased. He glanced up and slowly approached Steve and the 
nurse officers. 

"We lost the mum," Sav said. 

"Dad's gone too," The nurse officer sighed. 

Steve sighed again. "What about the siblings?" 


"From what l'm told, they're in stable condition but they're both still unconscious," She replied. 


"| have to tell Christopher, he wanted to know about his family," Steve sighed. "I'll tell him when he comes out 
of surgery." 


"IIl go with you," Sav nodded. 


Following Christopher Riley's surgery, Steve waited for the teenager to wake up. Sav sat with him the whole 


time, until the boy finally moaned and flickered his eyelashes after a minute. 
"Steve? Steve?" Christopher called in panic. 
'Im..here," Steve replied, baffled at how needy the boy got over him. 


Nonetheless, he stepped close and took the boy's hand. He rubbed his fingers to see how he would react but 
also, to comfort him. 


"Can you feel that?" Steve asked. 

"Mhm," Christopher replied. "Did you find anything on my family?" 

"| did; | have Rick Savage here with me. He was assisting your mum's treatments," Steve started, but paused. 
"Was?" 

"Despite the doctor's best efforts, your parents didn't make it Christopher. I'm so sorry,” Sav said, softly. 
"No!" Chris shouted, jerking his hand from Steve. "You're lying! You're all lying," 

"I'd prefer it to be that to be honest lad but we're not," Steve sighed. 

"NO!" Chris shouted again, and began to cry. "No..what about my sisters?" 

"Your sisters are in stable condition, we're waiting for them to regain consciousness," Sav explained. 
"Gods!" The boy cried. "Murn.." 

"Your aunt and uncle are on their way," Steve said, softly. 

"But they're not mum and dad," Chris cried. 


"I know Chris, I'm so sorry. I'll stay with you until your relatives arrive if you want me to," Steve sighed, as 


the boy nodded between sobs. 


Sav pat Steve's back and stepped out of the room without a word. 


Four hours later... 


Vivian walked in the hospital and yawned as he looked around for Steve. Sav signed some forms and glanced up 
to see Viv look directly at him and sighed. It was nothing personal; it was just a rough day and three children 
lost their parents. 


"Ey," Viv said, as he walked up. 


"Ey Viv, do you want me to find Steve? He's a little bit torn right now over some patients," Sav said. "He didn't 


forget you were coming." 

"Is he alright?" Viv frowned. 

‘I'm sure he will be; three kids lost their parents and he took a liking in the teenage boy. Its hard not to grow 
attachment to patients sometimes, especially if you relate to them in some way. The boy and his siblings were 
transferred to another hospital to be closer to their relatives. Steve felt especially sad with this case," Sav 
explained. "He disappeared after that; I'm sure he's in the staff room though." 

"Can you check if it's not too much trouble?" Viv asked. 

"Course," Sav nodded. 

Sav finished signing the last form and set the clipboard down; before he urged Viv to follow him. He pushed 
open the staff room door and sure enough, Steve was lying on the bunk. Normally Sav wouldn't do this but he 
made an exception this time and pulled Viv inward. 


"Steve?" Viv called, softly. 


Steve turned over and sat up with a sigh of his own. Viv sat down next to him and he immediately hugged him 
without saying anything. Sav quietly stepped out without saying anything and let them have a moment alone. 


"We tried, all of us, we really tried," Steve said, quietly. 
"I know Steve, | know," Viv replied, softly. 

"Can we get out of ‘ere?" Steve asked. 

“Course love, let's go," Viv replied 


Steve signed out and Viv got him out of there as quickly as he could. He was starting to realize what an 


emotional and sensitive person Steve was. 


Viv took him to a coffee shop because he seemed to enjoy that but neither of them got out of the car. Steve 
gazed at the dashboard and sighed softly before he turned his head. 


"I'm sorry, we can go in," Steve said. "That case was just upsetting; | don't even know why it affected me so 


much but it did." 
"| get it love; | can't tell you how many times I've been in the same position while rescuing someone," Viv said. 


Steve nodded and smiled slightly, before stepping out of the car as Viv followed after him. Coffee stops had 
become a common thing for them and they tended to go for coffee as often as they could. 


"Do you want to talk about it?" Viv asked, as he sat down at a table. 

Steve smiled, lightly. "He was a lb year old kid, he had a IO year old sister and a 4 year old sister. He really 
clung to me and | spose | did take to that. It didn't help that his name was Christopher, which is the same 
name of my youngest brother. It saddened me because it really seemed like they were a close-knit family and 
their girls will grow-up without their parents; the four year old probably won't remember them as she gets 
older. It's sad when we lose anyone but this one hit hard” 

‘lm sorry," Viv said, quietly. "They're going to go through a lot these coming months." 

"Aye, they will, especially the older two," Steve sighed. 

"Did you lose your parents?" Viv asked, boldly. 

"Nol" Steve chuckled. "They were still alive last | heard." 

"Last time you heard?" 

"My father and | lost touch; | spose you could say we don't consider each other family anymore. In a way, | 
disowned him and vice versa; so | don't see mum much. It's really a shame because she's a wonderful woman, 
and really, my brothers are nice lads. They never treated me poorly despite how dad was but they're closer 
to dad than | am," Steve explained. 

‘lm sorry," Viv said, quietly. 


"I know, its not your fault though," Steve replied, and then smiled lightly. "| mean of course it's not” 


Viv smiled a little himself. "I still am sympathetic. | won't leave you Steve; as long as you want me around, | 


won't do that to you." 


Steve glanced up and nodded in surprise but smiled. He sat there quietly for the rest of the evening with 


Vivian. 


Chapter Ill: The Explanations and Progression 


Author's Notes: 
| finally got around to posting another chapter. | had this chapter almost done but finally finished it. 


Steve spent most of the night with Vivian and when Viv got called in, he ended up sleeping on Viv's cot at the 
fire station. He shivered and opened his eyes with a gasp when he felt a hand on his shoulder. He smiled 
slightly and sat up, stretching his arms upwards. 


"You look tired," Steve said, softly. 

‘| am a bit but I'm fine," Viv replied. 

Steve wanted to ask about the job Vivian went on but he opted out of doing so. Instead, he pulled Viv onto the 
cot and laid down, while trying to shift against the wall to give his boyfriend room. Vivian finally decided that 
laying down was a good idea, and to say it felt strange was an understatement. This wasn't the first time they 
laid together but it was the first time they cuddled. 

"Do you want me to move?" Viv asked. 

"No," Steve replied, softly. 

Steve brushed his hand against Vivian's cheek as Viv pressed forward and kissed Steve. He parted his lips as 
he felt Vivian's arm wrap around his waist. It wasn't the first time they kissed, they weren't taking it that 
slow, but it was the first time it felt this intimate. 

"Show me around the fire station," Steve whispered against Viv's lips. "And after, I'll show you my flat." 


Viv nodded. Okay, let's go." 


Steve returned his attention to the kiss before they finally did get up. Steve straightened his clothes up as Viv 
smiled slightly and waited patiently for him. 


"As you can see, a lot of us come up ‘ere to catch some sleep," Viv said. "Really we could sleep in any of these 
but we decided to pick one and stick with it. So we put up these room dividers, or that's what the company 
called ‘em and made each section our own. This one ‘ere is mine; | chose a corner cot on purpose. Me divider is 


basic but as you can see from some of the others, they aren't always." 


"| see," Steve nodded, glancing around and then pointed at one. "Who does this belong to?" 


"Oh that belongs to me mate, David. He's a bit, um, difficult to work with at times but he's a good lad really," 
Viv nodded. "And this one belongs to me mate, Nikki, he's crazy but he gets the job done. Izzy's bunk is over 
there and over there in the office the counselor uses when one of us need one. We usually use the same guy.. 
Richard Allen. Guy lost his arm in a factory accident. There used to be a mate by the name of Phillip Collen 
but he decided to pursue the occupation of chemist." 

"Ain't that somethin?" Steve chuckled. "He works in the chemist department of the hospital. | know ‘im." 

"Small world," Viv smiled, slightly. 

"Yeah," Steve agreed. 


Vivian led him around the fire station, showing him everything he could and Steve couldn't help but smile. Viv 


spoke so proudly of everything and it was clear he was proud of his profession and his work. 
"You're wonderful," Steve said, randomly. 
"What? Why? You know its an equal effort, the other lads do just as much work as | do," Viv replied. 


"Aye and | appreciate their services but | ‘ave no relationship with the other lads, nor ‘ave | met them; 


therefore, | acknowledge you and how proudly you speak of your job," Steve said. 
Viv smiled, slightly. "Its a painful job, like yours love, but | love it." 


Steve smiled, just barely and glanced up at the fire truck as Vivian opened the door and showed him the 


controls. 


Sav sipped out of the straw from his cup and gazed up at the ceiling. There was chatter all around him but 
really Joe just listened to the slurping sound Sav was making. A small smirk crossed his lips and his legs spread 
slightly. 

"Whatever you're thinking..stop it," Sav said, smirking softly. 

"What?" Joe asked, making an expression of shock. 


"Joe, | know you, even better than yourself,” Sav said. "You're thinking something dreadful." 


"| might not be," he replied with a smirk of his own. 


"Joe, can you honestly tell me that your mind isn't in the gutter?" Sav asked. 


"Ah well, see, | didn't say it wasn't in the gutter.." Joe paused. "| was just making a point that it may not be 
where you think" 


Sav shook his head and chuckled as Steve walked up with Vivian and glanced at the two. Steve took a seat next 


to Sav and Viv opted on a seat next to Joe. 


"Sorry we're late," Steve said, softly. "Vivian finally showed me the firehouse and then | had to return to the 


flat and change into clean scrubs." 
"What took you so long to show him, Viv?" Joe asked. 
"Busy schedule," Viv smiled, shrugging. 


"Is understandable," Sav nodded, before switching the subject. "Since Steve started seeing you, | don't see him 


as much. How are you guys doing?" 

Steve chuckled. "Sorry, mate." 

Sav shook his head and waved Steve off as a silent indication that it didn't actually bother him. 
"We're well,” Viv said. "We don't see each other as much as you would think but we try." 

"We have demanding schedules; it's hard to do anything outside of work," Joe replied. 

"Exactly!" Viv nodded. 


Steve gazed out the window as Joe, Vivian, and Sav carried on a conversation about everything from work to 


personal life. He only turned his attention back to the conversation when he heard Sav calling his name. 
Hm?" 

"You alright?" Sav asked. 

"Mhm. | was day-dreaming, no worries love." 


Before anything else could be said, Steve's pager went off and a few seconds later, Sav's pager went off as 
well. Steve smiled sympathetically and stood up. 


"If you're still here, I'll come back after but if not, lIl call you," Steve said, before turning his gaze away from 


Viv. 


Viv nodded. "I'll stay as long as | can" 

After Sav and Steve left, Joe tossed his leftovers in the trash and glanced over at Viv. 
"How're you really, mate?" Joe asked 

‘Im fine," Vivian replied. "Really, l'm just tired" 

Joe nodded. "And Steve?" 


"He's fine, he's just tired too and a bit sensitive about that family," Viv said. "That family really affected him; | 


mean, really." 
"Ah!" Joe nodded. "Sav was a bit remorseful as well but of course, who wouldn't be?" 
"Exactly!" Viv mused. "Do you and Steve hate each other or something? You two don't seem to talk much." 


"No," Joe chuckled. "We're friends but we irritate each other, which I'm sure he was more than ‘appy to say. | 
do care about him and I'd like to think he cares about me too." 


"Yeah, he said that," Viv chuckled, too. 


"I figured as much," Joe snickered. "He's moody; | swear he's worse than a woman sometimes but I'm set on 


my ways too so | ‘spose | can't be that harsh." 
Vivian chuckled and glanced down. He opted out of saying anything because Steve was his boyfriend and he 
didn't see it that way. He supposed it was true that Steve was moody and Joe was set on his ways but he 


would never compare Steve to a woman. 


‘| meant nothing by that mate," Joe said, suddenly. "I love the moody bastard; he's me friend and Sav's best 
friend but he is moody." 


"| ‘spose he is," Viv chuckled. 
"| do tease him a tad so | ‘spose I'm too blame too," Joe said. 
"Joe, you tease a lot of people," Viv smirked. 


Joe returned the smirk but opted out of saying anything else. The only thing that broke their conversation was 
Joe's beeper. He raised his brows and glanced at the beeper. 


"I gotta go mate," Joe said. "Will you tell Sav?" 


"Of course | will; you don't even ‘ave to ask," Viv nodded. 


Joe shot one of his smirks and walked out of the cafeteria. It seemed as if it were another thirty minutes 


before Steve and Sav walked back Sav glanced around to see if he could find Joe before he turned to Vivian 
"He had an emergency; his beeper went off." Viv said, softly 

Sav merely nodded and sat down across from Vivian. Steve joined him and sipped from Vivian's straw. 

"Sav, we ‘aven't talked much," Viv started 

"| didnt intend for it to be that way," Sav replied 

"| know, ‘ow are you?" Viv asked 

"Well enough," Sav nodded. "I suspect I'm growing more obvious with my expressions. 

"It is more noticeable now but that's not a bad thing necessarily," Steve said, softly. 

"| ‘spose but lim not comfortable with that idea," Sav replied 

"Why?" Steve asked 


"It reveals my weaknesses and vulnerabilities," Sav answered. "| would rather that aspect be private to just me 


and well, you're aware Steve but otherwise... 

Steve thought over the words before nodding, "I can understand! 

"| ‘spose | can too," Viv nodded. 

"Ah but you're a bit more-" Sav started but paused 

"Open?" Viv finished the sentence 

"While there was another word | was thinking of, describing you as open fits too," Sav nodded 

"| know, l'm an open book for anyone who bothers to read but | can understand the downfalls of being that way 
too," Viv replied "You both are rather discreet and private, and while tm not as much for the most part, | can 
understand why you are" 


Sav nodded after a minute. "I'm glad-" 


Sav cut his sentence short before continuing and glanced toward the entrance of the cafeteria Joe stood 


there, looking fairly impatient and perhaps a little bit tired. 

"That usually means he doesn't want to stay, I'll talk to you mates later," Sav said. 
"Alright!" Steve nodded. "Tell Joe to get some rest, he looks tired” 

"| will do," Sav chuckled. 


Steve watched Sav walk off with Joe and turned his attention to Vivian. Viv chuckled and shook his head as 


Steve raised his brows in curiosity. 
"What's got you so amused?" Steve asked. 
"Joe," he said. "He's a moody bastard." 


"Bastard..that he is," Steve replied. "He must have had a bad day though. He doesn't usually just jolt off that 


way. Poor mate, | can relate to him in that regard." 
"That's the first good thing I've heard you say about him, is there a reason?" Viv asked. 


"Joe's a friend but he really irritates me," Steve replied. "I ‘spose | am hard on him. You see he's always playing 
pranks or teasing me, or he used to and there was a time where he pulled a prank and on a bad day. | reacted 
poorly, backed up, and fell down the stairs. | sprain two ribs and he was very sympathetic and he stopped 
pranking me so much but | had told him several times not to tease me or prank me and it took that to stop 


doing it so much. He still teases me but he's stopped pranking me." 

Viv mused. "| see; | don't fault you for holding it against him." 

| don't mean to hold it against him, | know he didn't mean for that to happen but | ‘spose | still do hold onto it. 
| know | irritate him too..it doesn't help that we're both stubborn and we're always at each other's throat. Not 
so much in a violent way; just that he always has some sarcastic remark and | always ‘ave a reply," Steve 
chuckled. "I ‘spose there is equal blame but | really do think he's good for Sav. He does treat him well and | can 


see he's really close to you too. He's a good friend and a good boyfriend for Sav but for some reason, we just 
clash at times." 


"He does get antagonistic sometimes," Viv nodded. "Not usually with me but I've seen it before." 
"Yes, he does," Steve chuckled. 


They continued sipping their drinks and continued small conversation while they could. 


Chapter IV: Accidental Commotion 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the prolonged update. This one is one of the ones that requires the right mood for me. | finally 
finished this chapter though. [Features bands | didn't list] 


Over the next few days, Steve and Vivian saw very little of each other because of their busy schedules. The 


same could be said for Sav and Joe for the same reasons. It was finally a time when Sav and Steve had a little 
free time so Steve decided to stay the night with Sav. 

Steve threw some crisps in his mouth as Sav poured them both a drink and set out the snacks on the coffee 
table. After arranging everything in a particular order, Sav finally collapsed on the couch and turned on the 
movie. 

"What film are we watching?" Steve asked. 


"Some indie film; | thought it sounded interesting," Sav said. 


Steve nodded and continued to enjoy his crisps. He planned to get a little tipsy tonight. 


Viv laid back on the cot, listening to the guys around him chat about this and that. David made a comment 
about the lack of shagging lately and he couldn't help but chuckle at the comment. It was a peaceful moment, 


or at least until the fire alarm went off. Viv frowned and got out of his cot almost immediately. 

"Ah! Another one? That's the third one today," Nikki groaned. 

"You know how it goes, Sixx," David smirked, and glanced at Vivian, who also smirked. "Let's go mates." 

Vivian nodded and grabbed his jacket before he joined David, Izzy, and Nikki in one truck. Jeff and Frank joined 
them on the fire truck and just like that, they were off. David smiled when one of the guy's made a snarky 


remark as he picked up the speaker and brought it to his lips. 


"This is engine 33223 led by Captain Coverdale; fire fighter with my team of six mates. We are responding to 
the call of a flat complex fire," David said. 


"Loud and clear Captain, keep us informed," the man on the other end said. 
"Will do; over and out," David said. 


When the truck came to a stop, Viv and the fire fighters immediately exited the truck and as quickly as 
possible, pulled their equipment on. Other fire trucks were starting to pull up, as well as ambulance trucks. 


Vivian grabbed an axe and glanced up to see one of the paramedics who responded was Joe. 


Vivian glanced at the complex and he felt as if his heart were dropping the moment he saw the blaze. He 
sighed softly and rushed up to the complex, and swung his axe at the door. Luckily it popped open and Viv, 
followed by other fire fighters entered the burning complex. 


"Boys! This complex only has twenty flats on the second and third floor," David said, loudly. "Many of the 


occupants are on the second floor..go." 

Vivian nodded and immediately rushed up to the second floor with his fellow fire fighters. They heard cries and 
immediately rushed into the first flat they saw. Nobody was there so they carried on and began rescuing 
victims from the burning place. Viv stepped into the last flat and gasped when he saw a person on the ground. 
He recognized it as Sav and sucked in a deep breath. Two fire fighters immediately began pulling the rubble off 
of him as Viv leaned down and picked him up. He didn't waste time chatting; he carried Sav out to an 
ambulance and right on cue, Joe was there. 


"Joseph." Viv called out. 


Joe looked up and immediately pushed the gurney over as Vivian lay Sav down gently and pat Joe's shoulder. 
The only thing that stopped him for a split second was Joe's voice calling. 


"Vivian..Steve was with Sav," Joe called out. "He must still be in there." 
Viv swore his heart skipped a beat and he ran back into the building in a hurried pace. He almost tripped and 


thanked whatever gods were up there that none of his mates saw that. He rushed back into the flat and saw 


large amounts of rubble had collapsed. 
"Steve." Viv called out. 


He took a breath and started searching each room as he felt the floor beneath him become weak. He jumped 


off the spot he was currently standing on, only for the spot to collapse completely. 
"Vivian, we ‘ave to get out of ‘ere," David called out. 
"Right!" Viv responded, nodding. 


He stepped into the room and glanced one more time. That was when he saw Steve, unconscious in the corner, 


curled up with rubble over him too. It looked as if he had tried to escape the window but got caught up in 
rubble. It seemed Sav tried to escape the other window, signaling the fire started from the hallway or came 
through the hallway before they realized it. 

"Bloody 'ell," Viv cursed. 

He pushed the rubble off with all his strength, rushed over to Steve, and carefully scooped him up. With his 
boyfriend in his arms, he rushing out of the building. He saw a free ambulance and quickly placed him on the 
gurney as his fellow fire fighters continued putting out the flames. Emergency technicians immediately tended 
to Steve as Viv took a deep breath. 

"I'll make sure he's taken care of Viv," Joe called out, rushing over. 

Vivian nodded slowly but eventually joined his fire team and assisted in putting the fire out. It wasn't a quick 
process but eventually the fire was put out. Vivian didn't go to the hospital right away, instead he finished up 
his work and returned to the fire station He couldn't exactly leave right away. 

Meanwhile, Sav and Steve were rushed into the hospital and Joe was running back and forth to check on both 
of them. He was having a hard time keeping up with both of them so he decided to stay in with Sav for the 
moment. He stood near the wall and let the nurses and doctors do what they needed to do. 


"Oh god..." Sav suddenly said. 


Joe looked up and immediately joined his side, pushing nurses out of the way. Sav glanced at Joe and actually 


expressed something along the lines of worry, annoyance, and pain all wrapped up in one. 

"Steve was with me Joe," Sav said, softly. 

"Vivian got him out, love," Joe said. "I've been going back and forth to check on you two." 

"Joe, just go, see how he's doing," Sav gasped. 

Joe nodded and walked to the other room where Steve was, except he wasn't there now. Joe frowned and 
began searching each room until he found Steve. They had simply moved him to another room for one reason 
or another. From what Joe had seen, Steve had woken up too but seemed to be medicated. Joe looked him over 
and frowned when he saw straps holding Steve down He gently grabbed a nurse, who was about to walk out, 
and cleared his throat. 

"Why is he strapped down?" Joe asked. 


"He began convulsing so we had to restrain him?" 


"Is it really necessary to keep him down?" Joe asked. 


"We ‘ave to take precautions." 
"Joe." Steve called 


For once, it wasn't an annoyed tone or an amused tone he spoke in. Probably because he finally recognized 


someone's voice and he felt comforted at having someone he knew there. 

"Yeah Steve, l'm ‘ere," Joe said, moving toward the bed. "So ‘Ow are you feeling right now?" 

"Tired, numb, and frustrated with these straps but Sav.." 

"Vivian got him out love, he's okay," Joe interrupted 

Steve nodded slowly and sighed contently as Joe stepped away a minute and looked around for someone to get 
Steve some water. He turned when he heard his name called and saw Viv walking toward him. He glanced down 
at the water bottle Vivian held and sighed in relief. 

"Steve..." 

"He's alive," Joe said. "Come on." 

Joe led Vivian into the room where Steve was as his vitals were taken and his machines were checked. 


"Steve," Viv said, softly. 


Steve didn't respond right off but he did glance at Vivian and moaned in discomfort as he attempted to pull on 


his arms. Vivian frowned at the restraints and glanced at Joe in confusion. 


"They told me he was ‘aving convulsions but | think you can take em off," Joe said. "Ehh mates, I'm anxious to 


get back to Sav..." 

"Oh yeah, go Joe, they're usually good ‘ere but make sure they're taking care of him properly," Steve nodded. 
"Will do mate," Joe responded and with that, left the room. 

Vivian stepped up to the bed and removed the restraints, unaware that it wasn't the nurse's opinion but Joe's 
to remove them. Viv offered his bottled water to Steve and smiled slightly. Steve accepted the bottle and 
pulled the breathing mask off, before taking a sip. 


"Will you stay with me?" Steve asked 


"Of course love, l'm yours for as long as | can be," Viv replied 
Y g P 


Steve smiled slightly and nodded. Eventually the nurses decided to put him in his own room and because he and 


Sav were friends, they put Sav in the same room. Joe and Vivian remained there the remainder of the day. 


Chapter V: Error in Judgment 


Author's Notes: 
Excuse any mistakes you may find. | always check my work but somehow | always miss one thing or another. 


Steve woke up the next morning to officers in the room and frowned as he shifted himself. A copper 
approached him and began questioning him as Viv stood at his side. 


"| don't know..l just woke up in the bedroom to the fire alarm. It wasn't me place, it was Sav's place," Steve 
said. "He called me name and when | turned, | saw smoke entering the rooms. It was coming from the lounge so 
it started either in the hall or in another apartment because we had nothing lit from what | remember; no 
candles or anything. He told me to try and get out and he'd do the same. We had been drinking during the night 
so we probably slept so long because of that" 


"Yes yes, what he said," Sav nodded. "| remember as | was trying to get the window open, the roof crashed in. | 
didn't lose consciousness right away, | called for Steve but then more rubble tumbled down. It was lights out 


from there." 


“Similar situation except | lost consciousness right away," Steve said. "The windows..| don't know but they were 


jammed or wouldn't open for some other reason" 
"Have you been able to open the windows in the past?" the officer asked. 
"| never tried to. Anytime | visit Sav, my first thought isn't to open windows," Steve answered. 


"The windows in the lounge always open but | never had a need to open the bedroom windows. | could ‘ave 


sworn they opened properly," Sav sighed 


The officer nodded as he scribbled their testimonies down. "We'll check into that but you're both lucky to be 


alive." 
"We know," Sav nodded. 


Once the coppers took their leave, Steve turned his attention to Joe and smiled softly. Joe returned the smile 


but only slightly. 
"Thanks mate," Steve said, softly. 


"For?" Joe asked, cocking a brow. 


"You didn't ‘ave to keep checking on me but you did," Steve replied. 


‘Course, you're Sav's friend," Joe smirked, earning himself a roll of the eyes. "Okay, so | do care about you 


even though we're arguing most of the time but ehh we've known each other a long time. How can | not?" 


Steve chuckled and nodded before turning his attention to Vivian. Viv hugged him gently before he let him go 


and gazed at him a moment. 

The two were eventually let out of the hospital and Sav moved in with Joe while Steve kept his apartment. Due 
to the fact that they were given time off, Steve sat alone in his apartment. Vivian had gone out on a job and 
Sav was with Joe at his flat. 

"Fuck!" Steve said, touching his head. 

He had been having more headaches lately after the fire. It didn't help that the coppers were exploring the 
cigarette he had smoked that night. It didn't start from Sav's flat, or at least Steve didn't believe it did He 
distanced himself from Sav because his best friend had no idea he started smoking again and he seemed upset 
when he learned. Even the hospital put him on a temporary leave until the investigation was over. He noticed 
that even Vivian seemed surprised so he didn't invite him over as much. 

"| didn't start it," Steve murmured to himself. "I know it..l'm right, right?" 

Now he was questioning himself and he felt a wave of guilt hit him but why? 

He didn't do it, right? 

"Maybe | did," Steve whispered to himself. "Great! I'm talking to me self. I'm losing my bloody mind" 


He curled into a fetal position and closed his eyes. He could feel a wave of depression hit him when he thought 
about the possibility of being the cause and losing his job. 


It was three weeks later and Steve kept in little contact with Joe, Sav, and Vivian. Any time they would call, he 


would keep his answers short and come up with an excuse as to why he needed to leave. 


Aside from Steve, they were waiting for the investigators to come to a conclusions and they finally did. It was 


determined that the fire was not started by Steve's cigarette but a candle in a neighbor's flat. 


Sav and Joe walked into the local coffee shop to find Vivian sitting there, seemingly in deep thought. He only 
looked up and smiled slightly when Joe called his name, but honestly, he looked tired. 


"How are you Viv?" Sav asked. 

"I'm living and that's what's important," Viv smiled. 

"| ‘spose that's true," Sav chuckled. "Same ‘ere." 

"That's good," Viv chuckled "Can | ask ‘Ow Steve is?" 

"You could but | can't answer that. He had himself moved out of ER after he found out he wasn't at fault in 
my flat fire. He's rarely at home now; he lives in that hospital practically from what | understand. He's kept in 
very little contact, if any with us," Sav sighed. 


"I thought he had time off. He's back at work already?" Viv asked, a little surprised. 


"He did but he requested to go back early and hasn't left since then. He didn't tell you?" Sav replied, lifting his 


brows. 
‘lm afraid not," Viv sighed. "I ‘spose he didn't tell you we broke up either." 
"No, he didn't," Sav replied. 


"He's distanced himself from everyone," Joe finally spoke. "I ‘spose he feels betrayed. We all kind of assumed he 
was guilty.” 


"He stated he was hurt when we broke up," Viv sighed. 


"Gods!" Sav groaned. "I'm horrible. We've been through a lot, him and |, yet | still looked at him with blame. | 


‘ave to find him and apologize." 

Meanwhile, Steve traced the wall in the employer's room as he laid on the little ‘bed they had set back there. 
He felt himself tremble slightly because it was cold but he didn't feel like moving from the spot he was in. He 
closed his eyes for what was supposed to be a minute but opened them an hour later. 


"Steve?" 


He heard the familiar voice but he thought for a minute it was all in his head until he changed positions and 


saw Sav. He looked away from him and Sav could see the hurt in his eyes. 
"Ey Sav, guess you realized | moved floors right?" Steve said, quietly. 


"Yeah, | realized it," Sav nodded. "| came to check on you." 


"Ah!" Steve nodded, too. "I'm fine!" 
"Steve, | know you're mad-" 


‘lm not mad; l'm hurt that you all were so willing to believe | was guilty of something. It was as if you 
thought | was a liar or something but it doesn't matter now. It's done,” Steve interrupted. 


"Steve, I'm sorry, | just took the officer's word-" 


Steve interrupted once again. "Over mine? After all we been through, after all the shite we put up with 
together. I've always been honest with you and I've always told you all my secrets, I'd tell you if | thought | did 
something, even if it caused disaster. Joe and | fight a lot but | expected him to believe me, | can understand it 
more though with him. Viv and | ‘aven't been together that long so | can understand it though l'm not happy 
about his decision to discount my word. Not you though Sav, not you." 


"| know Steve, you're right. You're absolutely right, we've done a lot together, spilled secrets, and all that. Yet | 
still looked at you with blame, | still frowned at the thought and | just took it as fact even though the copper 
didn't say that was for sure. I'm not going to blame anything or anyone else. | always take responsibility for 
my actions and | will now. There was no good reason for me to assume your guilt like | did and yet | did. l'm 
sorry Steve, l'm truly sorry and | don't even know how I'll make it up to you. I'd like to try though," Sav sighed. 


| really am sorry and | don't want to lose my best friend over this.” 

Steve's frown lightened a bit as he sat up and he wrapped his arms around himself. Sav could see he was cold 
and looked around for his coat before handing it to him. Steve gladly took it and wrapped it around himself with 
a sigh of his own. 

"Don't ever assume my guilt without evidence and I'll do the same," Steve frowned again. 


"Never ever again," Sav replied. "I really am sorry Steve." 


Steve looked up at Sav and nodded before he reached out his arms. Sav gladly accepted the invitation for a 
hug and it was then he noticed how cold Steve felt. 


"IIl make it up to you somehow and | got loads to fill you in about, but Steve, you really are cold," Sav said, 


and felt his head. "You ‘ave a fever mate." 


Steve smiled a little bit for the first time in the last three weeks. "It's fine and I'm fine. | just ‘aven't felt well; 


I'm not sick, | just don't feel well." 


"Not sick eh?" Sav snickered. "Let's tell the hospital you decided to take the time off and go to your flat. Joe 


and Vivian are waiting!" 


"Vivian?" Steve asked, eyes lighting up. "He's 'ere?" 


"Not ‘ere, they went ahead to your flat. He misses you Steve," Sav said. 


Steve smiled a little and followed Sav out, after informing the hospital he was sick and did need the time off. 


Sav got Steve back to his flat and informed the guys he was a little under the weather. Each of them 
apologized and Sav joined Joe in the living room. Vivian, on the other hand, stayed with Steve in his bedroom 


and stroked his hair. 


‘lm sorry Steve, | can't even try to explain what was in my mind. | do what to say | didn't exactly assume you 


were guilty though, but the thought did cross my mind," Viv said. 
"I know," Steve replied, quietly. "It was hurtful but its forgiven 


Viv nodded after a minute. "I don't know what it is..something about you interested me so, | felt myself falling 


in love when | swore | wouldn't. | am sorry | ruined what could ‘ave been" 


Viv got up to leave but Steve grabbed his arm. Viv glanced back at Steve and saw the confused expression on 


his face. 


"| don't want you to go," Steve whispered. "| don't want it to be ruined. I'm sorry | almost ruined what could 


‘ave been by ending it. | want to rekindle though but if you don't want to-" 
"| do," Viv said, almost interrupting. "| didn't want it to end in the first place." 


Viv settled back on the bed and wrapped his arms around Steve, as the affection was returned with a kiss. 


Chapter VI: Progressing with Commitment 
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The following morning, Vivian came out of the bedroom and stretched his arms out. He saw Sav was already 
awake, serving some brew for Joe and himself. He poured another cup and handed it to Vivian with a light 
smile. 

"Ey, ‘Ow are you this morning Viv?" Sav asked. 

"Well I'm tired to be honest but itll pass," Viv replied 

"Ah! Me too," Joe nodded. 

Sav nodded in agreement. "And ‘Ow is Steve?" 

"Oh he's not well. 'm almost glad the fire department forces routines and shots," Viv sighed. "| spent half the 
right awake, watching over him. He kept getting up and running to the bathroom to vomit. He's sick mate and it 
seems his fever is still there." 

"Is he awake?" Sav frowned. 


"Partially. He clearly hasn't taken care of himself too well," Viv said. 


Sav nodded and sat the cup down, before he helped himself to the bedroom. Steve looked up and smiled slightly, 


only to receive an unsure smile back. 
"So you're not sick, eh?" Sav teased. 
"Okay, maybe | am," Steve chuckled, sickly. "So | was wrong." 


"You need to relax a bit and | refuse to leave until you. In fact, I'm staying until you get better lad," Sav said. 


"You don't need to," Steve replied. 
"| know but | want to," Sav nodded. 


Steve flashed a light smile and nodded in response. Nothing else was said between them; there didn't need to be. 


Over the next few days, Steve didn't seem to get any better, in fact he got worse, so Sav finally took him to 
the hospital to find that while he did have influenza, he also had pneumonia. They wanted to keep him a few 
days and expressed surprise that none of the others got sick off him. 


Viv had left after his beeper beeped and Joe had come and gone but ultimately he stayed with Sav and Steve. 
Sav and Steve had a little time off so they didn't have to worry about their beepers. 


"Has he woken at all?" Joe asked, handing Sav a coffee. 

"A couple of times but he's mostly slept which is good really. He needs his rest," Sav replied. 
‘I'm awake," Steve said, opening his eyes and smiling. "I'm okay, really!" 

"That may be but | want to be sure," Sav said. 


Steve chuckled and nodded as he glanced around the room for Vivian. Joe finally said Viv went on a job, so 


Steve nodded and settled back down. 

"So ‘Ow long as Vivian been gone?" Steve asked. 

"A few hours so far but he'll be back, you know he will," Joe replied. "Let me ask you, do you love him?" 
Steve didn't answer right away but after a minute, he nodded. "I love him." He whispered. 

Sav chuckled and glanced down. "You don't ‘ave to be ashamed, Steve." 

I'm not ashamed, l'm a little confused and unsure and afraid, but not ashamed," Steve replied. 

"Why are you afraid?" 


"Because Sav.." Steve started but trailed off for a minute. "What if it's one sided? What if he runs off if | tell 
him that? What if." 


Sav waited a minute for him to trail off but before he could even begin to say something, Joe did. 


"He loves you Steve, you even said he confessed to falling..." 


"Yeah but Joe, falling and being in love are different. If you're falling, you could still change your mind," Steve 
interrupted. 


Joe raised his brow. "Not in my experience, if it's that easy for someone to change their mind, they weren't in 


love." 
Steve sighed and nodded. "But what if..." 


"Stop with the possibilities of what if, Steve. You don't want to be in the position where you think about what 
could have been if you gave it a chance. I'm telling you Steve, Viv isn't the type to play around,” Joe said. 


Steve nodded slowly. "Yeah, okay." 


During out the next few hours, Steve dozed in and out of sleep until Viv finally walked in and immediately joined 


Steve's bedside. Steve opened his sleepy eyes and smiled but frowned when Viv groaned after he leaned over. 
"Are you okay?" 


"Of course, it was slightly a rough job today. During it, the floor crashed from underneath and | fell. | was 
lucky my team was there and were able to pull me up. | assisted in finishing the job though," Viv explained. 


"Are you sure you're okay?" Steve asked, as he started to sit up. 
"You stay put, I'll check him if need to be," Sav said, standing up. 
"Look! Guys! l'm fine, really," Viv smiled, slightly. "Im just a bit sore." 
"Are you sure?" Steve replied. 

"Yes love, now relax,” Viv said 


He nodded as Sav and Joe decided to visit the cafeteria since Vivian was there. Steve waited until they left 


before he turned his gaze toward Vivian. 
"l'm scared," Steve admitted. 
"Why?" Viv frowned. 


"Because | love you," Steve whispered. 


Viv's frown faded and he slowly smiled. "I love you too Steve. 

"Do you? 

"Absolutely but like you, lm fearful and hesitant,” Viv replied. "I do love you though: 
"So you won't leave?" 

"Never; not as long as you want me ‘ere," Viv said, softly 


Steve smiled slightly and nodded as Viv squeezed his hand gently. 


Steve got better after a little bit of a stay and got out of the hospital without much of a problem. Instead of 
going home, Vivian decided to go to Steve's place. In fact, he was barely at home anymore and Joe was starting 
to notice it. 

"lts serious," Joe said, blowing on his tea. 


"Of course, neither one of them are known to jerk around if something serious isn't going on," Sav said. 


"Yeah, but | mean it's real serious," Joe said, before he finally sipped his tea. "Viv told me he's going to ask 


Steve to move in with him." 

Sav raised his eyebrows in surprise but before he could reply, the phone rang. Sav answered the phone and 
Joe could tell it was Steve by Sav's interested expression. Sav was rarely interested but with Steve, they were 
always interested in what each other had to say. Sav hung up the phone and smirked. 

"Viv did ask," Sav said, immediately. 

"And?" Joe asked. 

"Steve said he didn't want to leave his flat because of the lovely view and plus he ‘as a contract," Sav 
answered, causing Joe to furrow his brows. "Instead, he told Vivian he'd rather him move in there so this 
weekend, Viv's moving in with Steve at his place." 

Joe grinned suddenly. "You fooled me, eh love?" 


"You deserved it but yes, | did," Sav chuckled 


"Told ya it was serious," Joe said, smugly. 


Sav smirked but said nothing. This weekend, he would head over and help Vivian with his move, and he was 


sure Joe would too. 


Chapter Vil; Loyalty and Love - finale 


Author's Notes: 

When | started this fic, | had intended it to be a lot longer but this seemed like a good place to end it. That 
doesn't mean there isn't a chance for a sequel but this seemed like a nice ending for me. | really liked writing 
people in the medical field so maybe at some point, | will consider a sequel [especially since | already have pot 


bunnies]. Hope you enjoy though and sorry for the chapter being short! Forgive any mistakes. 


The days rolled by without a problem and finally when the weekend came along, Sav and Joe showed up at Viv's 
flat and helped him move. Joe helped him load his furniture into the moving truck and smirked. 


"You're finally doing it, you're moving in with him," Joe stated the obvious. 


"Yes, and l'm thrilled,” Viv chuckled. "We were both hesitant at first but now we're comfortable enough with 


each other." 


"That's good and after your last breakup, its understandable. He does know you had a past relationship, right?" 
Joe replied. 


"Yes, | made sure he knew not long after we got together. | assured him it wouldn't interfere with our 


relationship though," Viv nodded. 
"Good!" Joe nodded, too. "That can end badly if he has to find out on his own" 


"Yeah, | know, | made sure he knew but Joe, has he ever been in a relationship?" Viv asked. "He told me about a 
high school girlfriend he had throughout half of his high school years but he said it ended badly and they 


never spoke again." 


It did from what Sav's told me, she cheated on him with some wanna-be rock star. He broke up with her and 
eventually she moved out of England while he moved out of Sheffield. Here we are in London," he chuckled. 
"There was one guy he started going out to coffee with back when he was in med school. He never took him 


home but things went real bad there when the guy assumed it was romantic whereas he took it as friendship." 
Viv frowned. "What happened?" 


"| don't know mate, | don't know the whole story. | only know what | know from Sav, if you're really curious, ask 
him," Joe said. "But it shook up Steve pretty good from what | understand; that's why he went straight into 
work mode. He's always been that type really, he didn't find relationships to be necessary until he met you of 


course.” 


Viv frowned and nodded, and once they got everything in the truck, they took some of it to storage and the 
rest to Steve's flat. It took the rest of the day to get everything settled but after, they settled at Steve's 
flat. 


Vivian caught Sav in the kitchen and decided to ask about Steve's relationship in that moment. 


"Sav, Joe told me about some guy who shook Steve up in med school, can you tell me what happened?" Viv 


asked. 


Sav tensed a bit and glanced toward the lounge. "He started ‘aving coffee with this guy who was paired as a 
partner for the sake of the class. It was nothing romantic or for him it wasn't but sometime later, the guy 
tried to kiss him and Steve shoved him off. He called Steve a tease, shoved him against the wall of the college. 
| had walked out with a teacher and he stopped immediately. He didn't hurt Steve, | doubt he would ‘ave forced 
himself on him but he did shake him up. The guy was expelled and arrested for assault and some other charge. 
Turns out he was wanted already for a similar case but | don't know the story on that. Now let me say, he 
didn't really hurt Steve but it was more of a scare tactic; Steve did bounce out of his fear though, especially 
once he got out of college. Steve doesn't like to talk about it." 


"I can see why," Viv frowned. "I ‘ave no need to bring it up, | was simply curious. l'm not surprised he bounced 


back, he's a strong person" 

"He really is," Sav nodded with a light smile. 

Viv returned to the lounge and handed Steve the bag of crisps he asked for. Steve smiled lightly and enjoyed 
the light conversation with Joe and Sav. At some point, they did leave though and Steve turned his gaze 
toward Vivian, who grinned lightly. 


‘| love you," Viv said. 


Steve returned the grin. "I love you too." 


Three weeks later... 


Steve gazed at the ring and glanced up when Sav asked him how long before the wedding bells. 


"Maybe someday but we're happy as we are now," Steve smiled "We ‘ave matching rings as a signal of our 


love; that's enough for me." 


"That's good and | like that approach," Sav nodded. "I'm so glad things worked out for both of you. You both 


deserve happiness." 


“Thanks Sav," Steve smiled. "I never wanted it or rather, | wasn't looking for it at least. When it did happen 
though, | knew | liked it and | wanted it, even if | did fear it" 


"That's ‘Ow it goes," Sav nodded. "I'm glad it worked out though and | noticed it's made both you and he look 


forward to going home: 
"Yeah, well.” 

"Don't blow it off Steve, you know you love its" Sav smirked 

"Yeah, | do," Steve smiled. "I love him" 

The two stopped speaking when Joe and Vivian walked up but smiled knowingly at each other. 


It was a new beginning for Steve and a continuous loving friendship between the four of them. Sav and Steve 
would deal with a good, the bad, and the ugly in the comfort of arms that belonged to their respective lovers. 


This was good and bad times. 


